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ONTARIO 


FROM 


THE MINISTER OF EDUCATION 


On November the eleventh citizens across Canada will 
assemble at their civic war memorials to honour and remember 
those who gave their lives for their country during the two World 
Wars. 


| trust that on the day previous to Remembrance Day every 
school in Ontario will arrange a service in the classroom, in the 
auditorium, around the flagpole in the school grounds, or at the 
civic war memorial near the school. By being present at such a 
service, boys and girls will be given an opportunity to pause and 
reflect on the past with some solemnity, and to look to the future 


with a sense of service and responsibility. 


At this time in world affairs when the struggle for peace was 
never greater nor the freedom and dignity of man more seriously 
challenged, each pupil should realize that peace, security, and 
freedom have been obtained only at great cost and _ sacrifice. 
‘Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down his life 


ola? Robsl 


Minister of Education. 


for his friends." 
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Digitized by the Internet Archive 
in 2024 with funding from 
University of Toronto 


https://archive.org/details/suggestedformofsOO0onta_4 


The National War Memorial at Ottawa 


‘On Course” painted by F. O. Goranson 


H.M.C.S. Prince Henry in Corsica by Lieutenant Colville 
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‘Shore Site’’ painted by Major Comfort 


A Canadian Cemetery in Germany 


SUGGESTIONS FOR TEACHERS 


Remembrance Day holds a high place in the calendar of special events in 
our schools. Its aims and objectives have the support of responsible citizens in 
all walks of life. 

Only if students are able to understand and participate in the service can 
these aims be realized. It is impossible for children to remember what they have 
not known. Accordingly, it is desirable that, in lessons preceding Remembrance 
Day, teachers should supply their students with vicarious experiences which will 
make the occasion more meaningful. This may be done in such subject areas as 
history, literature, art, sculpture and music. 

This is not to say that pupils can ignore the traditional ceremonies of their 
communities. As adults they will soon stand before their own local cenotaphs, 
and so they should grow in reverence and respect for Canada's memories 
through their school years. To this end there might be classroom discussion of 
the community memorial service. Where possible, students should be encouraged 
to attend. Attention should be directed to the service at the National War 
Memorial in Ottawa, a brief description of which is to be found elsewhere in this 
booklet. 

It is suggested that principals and teachers should plan a service best 
suited to the age and background of the students who will participate. If, for 
example, a majority of students in a class are New Canadians, the nature of the 
programme might be somewhat different from that usually followed in Canada. 
In the former instance, emphasis might be placed on such matters .as our 
Commonwealth connection, the part played by Canadians in two World Wars 
and in Korea, in the symbolic meaning of the poppy, etc. The idea of sacrificing 
for freedom might be related to events such as the Hungarian revolt which some 
pupils will have learned about at home. 

This booklet is intended as a possible source of materials for use in a 
service of remembrance, but its use in whole or in part is optional. The pages 
are unbound to permit use of the illustrations on the bulletin board or in the 
delinéascope. The poetry selected is merely representative of a vast literature 
on the subject. Some of the selections might be read during the service, others 
might be the material for classroom lessons or discussions. Oftentimés a poem 
presented sympathetically in class, does as much for remembrance as a formal 
ceremony. 

In planning a service, local resources should be used. If there is a Roll of 
Honour in the school, it will have recognition on Remembrance Day. 

A possible form of service follows: 

1. Hymn 

2. The Lord's Prayer 

3. Scripture reading 

4. Reading of poetry, a short address, or, for very young students, a story 
or an explanation of the act of Remembrance 
Sentences of Remembrance 
The Last Post, Meditation and Reveille—This musical rite has great 
meaning and poignancy for the adult community including ex-servicemen 


aes 


and possibly senior students. If cannot have that significance for 
younger children. 
If it is to be used in a children's service, its origin and symbolism should 
be explained. 

7. Dedication 


8. O Canada 
God Save the Queen. 


PII 


REMEMBRANCE DAY MESSAGE 


Stretching toward Canadian skies and poised as if in benediction are two 
carved figures atop the National War Memorial in our Nation's capital. The 
morning sun makes the figures of Peace and Freedom g!ow with life as if 
guarding memories held in the secret places of the heart during the eleventh hour 
on each Remembrance Day. 

Dominating the monument is the colossal sculptured group of twenty-five 
figures which form the central portion of the War Memorial. These rugged, virile 
forms illustrate the moving story of the ‘'Great Response’’ which came from 
valiant Canadians. Raised on a pedestal, the figures appear to be passing 
through an archway as if going forward to triumph. 

Besides the National War Memorial in Confederation Square there is the 
Memorial Chamber of the Peace Tower in the Parliament Buildings where on the 
Altar of Sacrifice rests the Book of Remembrance, a page of which is turned 
every day to reveal new names to those who come to pay homage. 

The solemn ceremony of Remembrance in Ottawa serves as a model for the 
memorial services conducted throughout the nation. Remembrance Day has 
created a pattern of ceremonies revealing the faith of a free people, a rich mosaic 
of Canadian tradition dedicated to the memory of brave men and women on their 
day of honour. 

During the morning of November the eleventh, fifteen minutes before eleven 
o'clock the veterans and representatives of the navy, army and air force parade 
to positions around the base of the National War Memorial. Massed bands play 
“O Canada”, and choirs sing '‘O Valiant Hearts .... your memory hallowed in 
the land you love”. 

At precisely eleven o'clock, the bugler plays “The Last Post’, and Standards 
are dipped with the sound of the measured notes. 

Heralded by the signal gun, the two-minute silence begins, a solemn 
stillness filled with the ‘‘cherished memory of the loved and the lost’. The silence 
moves across the land to the very core of Canada—a tribute more moving than 
words. 

The close of the two-minuie silence is marked by the bugle call, ‘‘Reveille’’ 
... the Standards are raised . . . the bands play the hymns “Abide With Me’ 
and ‘‘O God Our Help in Ages Past"... the ceremony of the laying of wreaths 
commences. 


Wreaths composed of scarlet poppies, flowers, yellow-brown oak and red 
maple leaves are placed reverently before the Memorial. The bands play ‘'God 
Save the Queen". And so ends another national observance which serves to keep 
aglow the spirit of Peace and Freedom. 

We are not alone in our remembrance observances. Other countries, too, 
honour Canadians who made the supreme sacrifice. It may be well for us to 
consider the moving tributes paid annually by the people of the Netherlands, not 
only on their Remembrance day, May the fifth, but also on ours, November 
the eleventh. The Dutch people have not forgotten the allies who died in the 
liberation of the low lands by the sea. 

On the evening before Holland’s Remembrance Day, school children bring 
flowers from their gardens and move silently and reverently at the sunset hour 
to place floral offerings on the graves of nearly 4,000 Canadian soldiers buried 
in the all-Canadian Groesbeek Cemetery. 

There are three cemeteries in Holland for Canadians killed on Dutch soil 
during World War Il. Every Canadian grave has been adopted by a Dutch 
family pledging personal attention. ‘‘Some graves bear names, some do not. 
But to each Dutch family which has adopted a Canadian grave, the soldier 
buried there means something very special. Whether their thoughts can attach 
themselves to a name or to a person whose name will never be known, the 
grateful remembrance enveloping these simple crosses will be equally warm”. 
Such sacred and tender ties bind us closely to the people of Holland—especially 
on Remembrance Day. 
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HYMNS 


O GOD, OUR HELP IN AGES PAST 


1. O GOD, our help in ages past, 4. A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Our hope for years to come, Are like an evening gone, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, Short as the watch that ends the night 
And our eternal home. Before the rising sun. 
2. Under the shadow of Thy throne 5. Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; Bears all its sons away; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, They fly forgotten, as a dream 
And our defence is sure. Dies at the opening day. 
3. Before the hills in order stood, 6. O God, our help in ages past, 
Or earth received her frame, Our hope for years to come, 
From everlasting Thou art God, Be Thou our guard while troubles last, 


To endless years the same. And our eternal home. 


Up 


O VALIANT HEARTS 


1. O VALIANT hearts, who to your glory came 
Through dust of conflict and through battle flame; 
Tranquil you lie, your knightly virtue proved, 
Your memory hallowed in the land you loved. 


2. Proudly you gathered, rank on rank to war, 
As who had heard God's message from afar; 
All you had hoped for, all you had, you gave 
To save mankind—yourself you scorned to save. 


3. Splendid you passed, the great surrender made; 
Into the light that nevermore shall fade; 
Deep your contentment in that blest abode, 
Who wait the last clear trumpet-call of God. 


4. Long years ago, as earth lay dark and still, 
Rose a loud cry upon a lonely hill, 
While in the frailty of our human clay, 
Christ, our Redeemer, passed the self-same way. 


5. Still stands His Cross from that dread hour to this, 
Like some bright star above the dark abyss; 
Still, through the veil, the Victor's pitying eyes 
Look down to bless our lesser Calvaries. 


THE CHILDREN’S SONG 


LAND of our Birth, we pledge to thee 
Our love and toil in the years to be; 
When we are grown and take our place, 
As men and women with our race. 


Father in Heaven, who lovest all, 

O help Thy children when they call; 

That they may build from age to 
age, 

An undefiléd heritage. 


Teach us to bear the yoke in youth, 

With steadfastness and careful truth; 

That, in our time, Thy Grace may 
give 

The Truth whereby the Nations live. 


4. Teach us to rule ourselves alway, 


6. 


Controlled and cleanly night and 
day; 

That we may bring, if need arise, 

No maimed or worthless sacrifice. 


Teach us to look, in all our ends, 

On Thee for judge, and not our 
friends; 

That we, with Thee, may walk 
uncowed 

By fear or favour of the crowd. 


Teach us the Strength that cannot 
seek, 

By deed or thought, to hurt the weak; 

That, under Thee, we may possess 


‘Man's strength to succour man’s 


distress. 


7. Teach us Delight in simple things, 8. Land of our Birth, our faith, our pride, 


And Mirth that has no bitter springs; For whose dear sake our fathers died; 
Fergiveness free of evil done, O Motherland, we pledge to thee, 
And Love to all men ‘neath the sun! Head, heart, and hand through the 


years to bel 


THESE THINGS SHALL BE 


1. These things shall be: a loftier race 
Than e’er the world hath known, shall rise, 
With flame of freedom in their souls 
And light of knowledge in their eyes. 


2. They shall be gentle, brave, and strong, 
To spill no drop of blood, but dare 
All that may plant man's lordship firm 
On earth, and fire, and sea, and air. 


3. Nation with nation, land with land, 
Inarmed shall live as comrades free; 
In every heart and brain shall throb 
The pulse of one fraternity. 


4. Man shall love man, with heart as pure 
And fervent as the young-eyed throng 
Who chant their heavenly psalms before 
God's face with undiscordant song. 


5. New arts shall bloom of loftier mould, 
And mightier music thrill the skies, 
And every life shall be a song 
When all the earth is paradise. 


6. There shall be no more sin, nor shame, 
Though pain and passion may not die; 
For man shail be at one with God 
In bonds of firm necessity. 


PRAISE GOD FROM WHOM ALL BLESSINGS FLOW 


Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below: 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 


POEMS OF REMEMBRANCE 


REQUIESCANT 


In lonely watches night by night 


Great visions burst upon my sight, 


For down the stretches of the sky 


The hosts of dead go marching by. 


Strange ghostly banners o'er them float, | 


Strange bugles sound an awful note, 
And all their faces and their eyes 


Are lit with starlight from the skies. 


The anguish and the pain have passed 
And peace hath come to them at last, 
But in the stern looks linger still 


The iron purpose and the will. 


Dear Christ, who reign'st above the flood 
Of human tears and human blood, 
A weary road these men have trod, 


O house them in the home of God! 


In a Field near Ypres. Frederick George Scott 


April, 1915. 


IN FLANDERS FIELDS 


In Flanders fields the poppies blow 
Between the crosses, row on row, 
That mark our place; and in the sky 
The larks, still bravely singing, fly 
Scarce heard amid the guns below. 


We are the Dead. Short days ago 

We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow, 
Loved and were loved, and now we lie 
In Flanders fields. 


Take up our quarrel with the foe: 
To you from failing hands we throw 
The torch; be yours to hold it high. 
If ye break faith with us who die 
We shall not sleep, though poppies grow 
In Flanders fields. 
John McCrae 


IN MEMORIAM 


In a perpetual springtime set apart, 

Their memory forever green shall grow, 

In some bright secret meadow of the 
heart 

Where never falls the snow. 


Joseph Auslander 


AN HONOURED SON 


He came, this young Canadian, 
From out the Golden West, 
Full of courage and of faith, 


Of ardor, hope, and zest. 


A willing volunteer, he came— 
And offered us his life— 


His youth, his strength, his heart and 
soul 


To fling into the strife. 


The final sacrifice he made, 
He lies in foreign earth— 
Far from home, an exile 


From the country of his birth. 


And yet, amongst his kin he sleeps 
In friendly company— 

No stranger, but an Honoured Son 
Of one great family. 


Anon 


THE NURSE 


Here in the long white ward | stand, Long enough pause to feel the cold 
Pausing a little breathless space, Fingers of fear about my heart; 
Touching a restless fevered hand, Just for a moment, uncontrolled, 
Murmuring comfort'’s commonplace— All the pent tears of pity start. 


While here | strive, as best | may, 
Strangers’ long hours of pain to ease, 
Dumbly | question—Far away 
Lies my beloved even as these? 

Miss G. M. Mitchell 


“Be this day to us, now, not a day among days, a day like all others amid the 
many, just one 

To pass with its title of duty performed, its jot of things thought, words said or 
words done; 

Nor be it a day of glory alone or promise or vaunting— 

But a moment to halt and recall, and attend to the heart’s-depth's haunting.” 


—From Dies Clarissimus by Professor John R. Seeley 


TAPS AT TWILIGHT 
MEMORIAL DAY, 1941 


Blow softly, bugles, for our honoured dead, 

And tell them, where they sleep through sun and rain, 
The secret of their rest can now be read 

By us who know they have not died in vain. 


Blow proudly, bugles, with a new-born pride 

In our beloved dead, who slumber on, 

Still holding dear the Cause for which they died, 
Yet died scarce knowing how the day had gone. 


Tell them, loud bugles, we have heard the call, 
The call from mounds where tender grasses creep. 
If we break faith with them, we too shall fall 

And we in unremembered graves may sleep. 


So flow, brave-noted, through our ranks of doubt; 
The goal is dim, the field is still unwon; 

The night is dark, the hounds of wrath are out, 
And a thousand terrors cloud the sun. 


But blow, proud bugles, sweet and silvery soft, 
And tell them valour walks their vanished world, 
The torch their hands released is held aloft, 
The riddled flag of honour floats unfurled! 
Arthur Stringer 


FOR THE FALLEN 


1. With proud thanksgiving, a mother for her children, 
England mourns for her dead across the sea. 
Flesh of her arms they were, spirit of her spirit, 
Fallen in the cause of the free. 


2. Solemn the drums thrill: Death august and royal 
Sings sorrow up into immortal spheres. 
There is music in the midst of desolation 
And a glory that shines upon our tears. 


3. They went with songs to the battle, they were young, 
Straight of limb, true of eye, steady and aglow. 
They were staunch to the end against odds uncounted, 
They fell with their faces to the foe. 


4. They shall grow not old, as we that are left grow old: 
Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn. 
At the going down of the sun and in the morning 
We will remember them. 


5. They mingle not with their laughing comrades again; 
They sit no more at familiar tables at home; 
They have no lot in our labour of the day-time: 
They sleep beyond England's foam. 


6. But where our desires are and our hopes profound, 
Felt as a well-spring that is hidden from sight, 
To the innermost heart of their land they are known 
As the stars are known to the Night. 


7. As the stars that shall be bright when we are dust, 
Moving in marches upon the heavenly plain, 
As the stars that are starry in the time of our darkness, 
To the end, to the end, they remain. 


Laurence Binyon 


PIRES 
THE POPPY 


Ever since the end of World War | (1914-1918) the common scarlet poppy 
has become associated with Remembrance Day in many parts of the world. 
Wreaths made of poppies are placed on civic war memorials and men, women 
and children wear poppies on this solemn day in the national calendar of peoples 
who honour the dead and who love peace. 


For four years of war fighting men in foreign fields saw splashes of these 
scarlet flowers as they advanced in line of battle. The poppies became as 
familiar to them as their own wild flowers back home. Often the little flower 
was the only thing of beauty and colour in the dull grey landscape of the 
battlefield. 


Young soldiers who died in France and Belgium were buried in these 
battlefields. On their graves, as if to clothe them with the rich scarlet of majesty, 
grew thousands of fragile yet enduring poppies. 


To this day the poppy has been a link of memory with those who gave up 
their lives for their country and a symbol of their courage and supreme sacrifice. 


DIKE 


SENTENCES OF REMEMBRANCE AND DEDICATION 


In this Remembrance Day Service 


LET US REMEMBER all those who laid the foundations of our land; the discoverers 
and explorers who led the way to the new continent; the pioneer settlers and 
their wives who made the first homes in this new land and raised their families 
in the face of every difficulty and danger; the men who cleared the farms, laid 
out the roads, and established schools and churches; the men who, advancing 
always into the wilderness, extended the areas of settlement and endured all 
the hardships which fall to the lot of those who lead the way for others to 
follow. 


LET US REMEMBER all those who have served, through the years of our history, 
in the defence of our country, in Canada and in distant lands, on the high seas, 
and in the air. 


LET US REMEMBER particularly the men who laid down their lives for their 
country, who died in far places, some of them having no memorial, and especially 
let us remember those who died in two World Wars whose names are inscribed 
on the Honour Roll of this school. 


LET US BE THANKFUL for the democratic way of life, which provides for all a part 
in the government of our country and places an unlimited opportunity for 
advancement and success within the reach of each one of us. 


LET US BE THANKFUL for the citizenship that is our privilege, remembering that 
it has been won at a great price and must be defended, and remembering that 
citizenship means equality for every race and colour and creed of all those who 
are proud to call themselves Canadians. 


LET US BE GRATEFUL for all the blessings that we enjoy in this land, for the 
comforts and plenty that come to us from the labour of others in farm and factory 
and from peaceful trade with other nations. 


LET US BE THANKFUL for the great freedoms that we have inherited from the 
wise planning of those who have gone before us; for freedom of speech and 
religion, for freedom from want and fear, and for all that this means in a 
troubled world. 


O Lord our God, whose name only is excellent and thy praise above heaven and 
earth: We give thee high praise and hearty thanks for all those who counted not 
their lives dear unto themselves but laid them down for their friends; beseeching 
thee to give them a part and a lot in those good things which thou hast prepared 
for all those whose names are written in the Book of Life; and grant us, that 
having them always in remembrance, we may imitate their faithfulness and with 
them inherit the new name which thou hast promised to them that overcome; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 


Lord, make us instruments of thy peace. 


Where there is hatred, let us sow love; 

where there is injury, pardon; 

where there is discord, union; 

where there is doubt, faith; 

where there is despair, hope; 

where there is darkness, light; 

where there is sadness, joy; 

for thy mercy and for thy truth's sake. 


St. Francis of Assisi 


O God our Father, who hast raised up for us many benefactors, known and 
unknown, remembered and forgotten, whose harvest we to-day are reaping: 
Make us also faithful in this our day, that we may sow a generous harvest, which 
others shall reap hereafter; through Jesus Christ our Lord. 


Christina Rossetti 


O Almighty Lord, and everlasting God, vouchsafe, we beseech thee, to direct, 
sanctify, and govern both our hearts and bodies, in the way of thy laws, and in 
the works of thy commandments; that through thy most mighty protection, both 
here and ever, we may be preserved in body and soul; through our Lord and 
Saviour Jesus Christ. 


DIKE 
DEDICATION 


Remembering all those who have gone before, whose lives were devoted to the 
service of our country, and all the benefits and privileges that we enjoy in this 
great land, 


LET US ALL PLEDGE OURSELVES to be worthy of our high citizenship, to be ready 
at all times to defend it, and to live all our lives in such a way as to keep our 
country great and free, respected and beloved throughout the world. May God 
help us and keep us in this intention. | Amen. 
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